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and I know how excited a book makes the fellows when they read
it. Of course, the old women are shocked: but that is right. They
would be, continually, if they lived in even a peace-time Mess.

I feel less comfortable in talking to you about your later
books. I have read two of them and some stray stories: and I
feel that you are in the strange position of having once given out
more of your strength and reality than you can afford. So you are
war-damaged, and that stains your peace-efforts. However, you
would indeed be a greedy writer if you went on wanting to write
masterpieces.

Do you not think that it is rather up to you to annotate (not
for publication, I mean, but for record purposes; for history's
sake) one copy of War Birds^ to show as far as possible how it
grew in your mind or under your hand? The book is a permanent
book and a real and immortal j>art of our war with Germany, be-
sides being the history of the beginning of military flying. It
ranks with great books, by some accident of your having put
yourself into every line of it. Nobody but yourself knows how it
was built: and it would be famous and fascinating to put on record
its parts and origin.

I am deeply in your debt for telling me so much about it. As
I say, I care for War Birds above any book of the war, as yet: with
the possible exception of Manning's Her Privates We: and that
is reflective, not photographic, so not a rival. Yours sincerely

T E SHAW

453 :   TO JAMES HANLEY
21. vin. 31.                                                                             Plymouth
Dear Hanley, Lately in London in one day I re-read the new
book right through.1 Its writing is white-hot and terrific, but as
a piece of work it has not the force of Boy. For one thing, I sup-
pose, you have never been a maid-servant in Liverpool: nor, I
think, was the village-fisherman life of the first pages yours. At
least I did not feel (except by fits and starts) the strangeness of the
Moynihan family on which you laid stress, to carry the book into
1 In manuscript.